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THE LOVER'S MASS. 

THE beautiful fifteenth-century poem to which I give the 
above title has been already in print, in the Appendix 
to the Lay Folks' Mass Book, edited for the Early English 
Text Society by the late Rev. T. F. Simmons in 1879. He 
there entitles the work the Venus' Mass, and assigns it to 
Lydgate ; in this he perhaps follows Warton-Hazlitt iii, 60 ; 
and he is followed by Mr. W. A. Neilson, in his valuable 
monograph on the Court of Love, p. 223. Brandl, however, in 
Paul's Gfrundriss il, 692, considers this attribution impossible ; 
and I cannot see the reason for such ascription. There is no 
mention of Lydgate in the manuscript, the fine codex Fairfax 16 
of the Bodleian Library ; neither the list of Stow nor that of 
Ritson alludes to this poem, and the internal evidence is very 
strongly in the other direction. Indeed, the metrical variations 
and the grace of the movement are beyond most of the minor 
poems of Chaucer. That the work of Chaucer and of Gower 
was not unknown to the poet we infer from the allusion to the 
Legend of Good Women in the Epistle in Prose, concluding 
the Mass, and from the possible allusion to the Confessio 
Amantis in its Misereatur. The other limit for conjectural 
data may perhaps be deduced from the age of the codex. It 
has been pointed out by various critics that the "1450" 
which is written, apparently in a contemporary hand, on the 
flyleaf, fits very well with the orthography of the volume ; 
and there is a further piece of evidence in the coat of arms 
which is blended with the elaborate illumination facing the 
first entry, the copy of Chaucer's Mars. I do not find this 
coat described or mentioned either by the Chaucer Society 
editors or in Professor Skeat's edition ; it is that of Stanley- 
Storeton-Hooton, and I hope to present it in full before long. 
Meanwhile, the only connection which I can see possible 
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between the Lover's Mass and Lydgate is the substantial agree- 
ment of a part of the Epistle in Prose, concluding the Mass, 
with several stanzas of the prologue to the third book of the 
Folk of Princes. As this latter work is not easily accessible, 
I quote, from the Tottel print of 1554: — 

"Folkes that vse to make great viages. 
Which vnderfong long trauaile and labour, 
When thei haue done gret part of their passages 
Of werines tasswage their rigour, 
again faintise to find some fauour, 
loke oft agayue parcell to be releued, 
to see how much theyr iourney is atcheued. 

Cause why they so oft loke ageyne, 

backward tume loke, and eke visage, 

is onely this, that it may be seyn 

To them, how much is done of theyr viage : 

eke wery folke that gone on pilgrimage, 

rest them somewhile a ful large space, 

laborious swete to wype fro their face. 

Their heauy fardel among they cast down, 

at certain boundes to do their backes ease, 

at welles colde eke of intencion, 

Drinke fresh waters their greuous thyrste tappease, 

or wholsom wines their appetite to please, 

reckenyng the miles by computacions, 

which thei haue past of castels & of tounes. 

It doth them ease the number for to know, 
sith thei began of many gi'eat iourneys, 
of hye mountaines and of valeys lowe, 
And straunge sightes passing by countreis 
the vncouth building of boroughes & cities 
counting j^e distance from townes, & the spaces 
this is their talking at theyr resting places. 
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The residue and the surplusage, 

thei recken also of their labour comming, 

thinke it is a maner auauntage, 

To haue and see a clere knoweleging 

Of things passed, and thinges eke folowing 

for to their hertes it doth fulgreat pleasawce 

whan al suche thyng is put in remembrance." 

It will be evident from a comparison of these stanzas with 
the Epistle in Prose of the Lover's Mass that the verse is of 
the truly Lydgatian expression, and that the " Mass " cannot 
possibly be from the same hand. It is a question whether 
the one piece of work is indebted to the other for the idea, 
or whether both derive from the ultimate original of Lyd- 
gate's lines, the following passage of Boccaccio's De Casihus : 
" Consvevere longum ac laboriosum iter agentes / non solum 
aliquando consistere / sudores abstergere / corpus leuare / auram 
captare lenem / & sitim poculis pellere : Set etiam in tergum 
facie versa / iam acta metiri spatia / opida recolere / flamina / 
montes / vallesque / & aequora / recensere. Et dum toti itineri 
quod preteritum est / eximunt : Non modicum sibi / ad laboris 
residuum / virium superaddere," etc., etc., (from the undated 
edition of the Gasibus, prologue to Book iii). 

The text follows : — 

(MS. Fairfax 16, Bibl. Bodl.) 
(folio 314a) 

Introibo [rubric] 

Wyth all myn hool herte enter 
To fore the famous Riche Auter 
Of the myghty god of Love 
Whiche that stondeth high above 
In the Chapel / of Cytheron 
I will wyth gret devocion 
Go knele / and make sacrifyse 
Lyke as the custom doth devyse 
7 
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Afor that God / preye and wake 
Of entent I may be take 
To hys seruyse / and ther assure 
As longe / as my lyf may dure 
To con tune / as I best kan 
Whil I lyve / to ben hys man 

Confiteor [rubric] 

I am aknowe / and wot ryght well 
I speke pleynly as I fel 
Touchynge / the grete tendyrnesse 
Of my youthe / and my symplesse 
Of myn vnkonyng / and grene age 
Wil lete me han noon avantage 
To serue loue I kan so lyte 
And yet myn hert / doth delyte 
Of hys seruauntys / for to here 
By exaumple of hem / 1 myghte lere 
To folowe the wey / of ther seruyse 
Yif I hadde konying to devyse 
That I myght a seruant be 
Amongys other in my degre 
Havynge ful gret repentaunce 
That I non erste me gan avaunce 

(fol. 314b) 
In loue court / my selfe to offre 
And my seruyse / for to profre 
ffor ffer of my tender youthe 
Nouther be Est / nouther by Southe 
Lyst Daunger / putte me a bake 
And dysdeyn / to make wrake 
Wolde hyndre me / in myn entente 
Of al this thyng / I me Repente 
As my conscience kan recorde 
I sey lowly Myserycorde 
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Misereatur [rubric] 

By god of louys Ordynaunce 
ffolkys / that haue repentaunce 
Sorowful in herte / and no thyng lyght 
Whiche ha nat spent hys tyrae aryght 
But wastyd yt in ydelnesse 
Only for lake of lustynesse 
In slep / slogardye / and slouthe 
Of whom / ys pyte / and gret routhe 
But when they repente hem ageyn 
Of al ther tyme / spent in veyn 
The god of love / thorgh hys myght 
Syth that Mercy passeth ryght 
The mot acceptyd be to grace 
And pute daunger out of place 
This the wyl of Dame Venus 
And of hyr Bisshopp Genivs * 

Officium [rubric] 

In honour of the god Cupide 
ffirst that he may be my guyde 

(fol. 315a) 
In worshepe eke of the pryncesse 
Whyche is lady / and Maystresse 
By grace they may / for me provyde 
Humble of herte / devoyde of pryde 
Envye and Rancour set asyde 
Withoute change / or doubilnesse 

In honour of the 

ffirst that he 
Joye and welfare in euery tyde 
Be yove to hem / wherso they byde 
And yive to hem grace / on my dystresse 

* This word was read Temus by Simmons. The initial capital is confused, and 
might be B, T, or G. The allusion is probably to Gower's Confessio Amantis, 
or to the Rmnan de la Rose. 
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To have / pyte / of ther hyghnesse 
ffor in what place / 1 go or ryde 

In honour 

ffirst that 

Kyrie [rubric] 

Mercy. Mercy, contynuely / 1 crye 

In gret disioynt : vpon the poynt : to deye 

ffor that pyte : ys vn to me : contrayre 

Daunger my ffo : dysdeyn also : whylk tweye 

Causen myn herte : of mortal smert : dyspeyre 

ffor she : that ys : fayrest ywys : of ffayre 

Hath gladnesse : of my syknesse / to pleye 

Thus my trouble / double and double / doth repayre 

xj>e [rubric] 

Repeyreth ay : which nyght nor day // ne cesseth nought 
Now hope / now dred / now pensyffhede / now thought 
Al thyse yfere / palen myn chere / and hewe 
Yet to hyr grace ech hour / and space / 1 ha besought 
Hyr lyst nat here / ffor hyr daunger / doth ay renewe 

(fol. 315b) 
Towardys me / for certys she / lyst nat rewe 
Vp on my peyne / and thus my cheyne / ys wrought 
Which hath me bounde / neuer ix> be founde / vntrewe 

Kyrie [rubric] 

Vntrewe nay: to se that day : god forbede 

Voyde slouthe / kepe my trouthe / in dede 

Eve and morowe / ffor Joye or sorowe / I have behyght 

Til I sterve : euere to serve / hir womanhede 

In erthe lyvynge / ther is no thyng / maketh me so lyght 

ffor I shal dye : ne but wer hir Mercye mor than ryght 

Off no decertys / but Mercy certys / my Joume spede 

Adieu al play : thus may I say / I woful wyght 
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Gloria in excelsis [rubric] 

Worsshyppe / to that lord above 
That called ys / the god of love 
Pes / to hys / seruantes euerychon 
Trewe of herte / stable as ston 

That feythful be 
To hertys trewe of ther corage 
That lyst chaunge for no rage 
But kep hem in ther hestys stylle 
In all maner wedris ylle 

Pes concord and vnyte 
God send hem / some ther desyrs 
And reles / of ther hoote ffyrs 
That brenneth at her herte sore 
And encresseth / more and more 

This my prayere 
And after wynter / wyth hys shourys 
God send hem confort / of May flourys 

(fol. 316a) 
Affter gret wynd / and stormys kene 
The glade sone / with bemys shene 

May appere 
To yive hem lyght affter dyrknesse 
Joye eke after hevynesse 
And after dool / and ther wepynge 
To here / the somer foulys synge 

God yive grace 
ffor ofte sythe men ha seyn 
A ful bryght day / after gret reyn 
And tyl the storme / beleyd asyde 
The herdys vnder bussh abyde 

And taketh place 
After also the dirke nyght 
Voyde off the Mone / and sterre lyght 
And aft«r nyghtys / dool and sorowe 
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ffolweth ofte a ful glade morowe 

Of Aventure 
Now lorde that knowest hertys alle 
Off louers / that for helpe calle 
On her trouthe / of mercy rewe 
Namly on swyche as be trewe 

Helpe to recure. 

Amen [rubric] 

(A very little space remaining on fol. 316a is blank.) 

(fol. 316b) 

The Oryson [rubric] 

Most myghty / and most dredful lord 
That knowest / hertys fals and trewe 
As wel ther thynking as ther word 
Bothe of lovers / olde and newe 
Off pyte / and of mercy rewe 
On thy seruauntes / that be stable 
And make ther Joye / to renewe 
Swich as wyl neuer be changable 

The Epystel in prose. [rubric] 

ffrom the party of the por plentyff in love wyth 
many yers of probacon professed to be trewe / 
To all the holy ffraternite and Confrary : of the 
same bretherhede / And to alle hospytlerys and 
Relygious / nat spotted / nor mad foul wyth no cry- 
me of Apostasye / nouthyr notyd nor atteynt wt 
no double fface / of symulacon nor constreyned 
contenaunce of ypocrysye // To alle swiche chose 
chyldre of stabylnesse wyth oute variaunce of co- 
rage / or of herte Joye / Elthe / : and long prosperyte / 
wyth perfeccon of perseuerance / in ther trouthe 
perpetually / tabyde // Experyence techeth / that 
pilgrymes / and folkes customable to vyage // 
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Whan they vnderfange / any long / weye wiche 

that ys laboryous // Somwhile off consuetude / 

and custom / they use a maner to reste on ther 

wey // Off entent to wype / and wasshe away the soot of ther 

vysages // And sum also vsen to ley adoun the hevy ffar- 

dellys of ther bake // ffor to alleggen ther wery lemys / 

of her grete berthene / And somme outher vsen to gadryn 

(fol. 317a) 
wyne / And somme to drynken outher water or wyn // of ther 
botell or Goordys to asswage / the grete dryhnesse of ther 
gredy thruste // And somme of hem somwhile / rekne and 
accounten / how myche they ha passyd / off ther Joume / 
And sodenly tourne ageyn ther bakkys / towardys / som nota- 
able seteys Which they of newe / be partyd fro / And there- 
wyth al Recorden / and remembren hem / of Cytes / Castel- 
\es I and touns which they ha passyd by / and nat forgete 
hylles no valeys / dygne to be put in remembraunce of hyt / 
for a Memoryal / Somme entytlen hem / in smale bookcs of Re- 
port or in tabylys / to callen hem to mynde / whan they 
sene her tyme / And somm ought callen to mynde gret Ryuers 
and smale / And pereylles of the see that they ha passyd 
by / And whan they han alle accountyd / and ageyn Rebatyd / 
the partyes passed off her Journe / Off nowe they take to 
hem force / vigour / and strengthe / myghtyly Wyth oute 
feyntyse / to parforme / and manly to acomplysshe / the 
Resydue / and the remnaunt of her labour // And thus .1. 
in semblable wyse al the tyme of my lyff / ffrom my grene 
tendre youthe / And tyme that I hadde / yeres of dyscre- 
oon beynge / and contynuynge / as an Errynge pylgrym / in 
the seruyse of the myghty and dredful god of loue / how 
many perylous / passages / and wayes / that I ha passyd 
by / How ofte in compleynynge I have setyndon // to wypen 
away the soot of myn in portable labour / 

(fol. 317b) 
And dronken euer among of my botell and Goorde« / the byt- 
t€r drynkes / of drerynesse / And offte sythes assayed / to 
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casten adoun the inportable fardel / of myn heuy thoughtys / 
And amongys al this thyngys // lookyd bakward to consydren / 
and sen the fyn and the ende of my worthy bretheren / and 
predecessours in love // that ha passyd the same pilgrym- 
age tofom // And ther I ha founder /and seyn the grete 
trouthe of Troylus / parseuerant to his lyves ende // The 
trewe stable menying of penalope / The clennesse of poly- 
cene // The kyndenesse oif Dydo quen of cartage // And 
rad also ful often in my contemplatyff medytacouns The holy 
legende of Martyrs / of Cupydo / The secre trouthe of 
Trystram and ysoude And the smale Gerdouns of woful Pala- 
mydes / All thyse / and anhondryd Thousand mo callyd to 
mynde / me semeth / amonges all I' am on of the most for- 
sake / And ferthest set behynde of grace / and moste hyn- 
dred to J>e mercy of my lady dere / Nat wythstondynge the 
grete party of my pilgrymage / that I ha don But that I 
shal euere for lyfe or deth / contywue / and perseuere 
trewe to my lyves Ende // Besechynge ful lowly / to alle 
yow my brethere / vn to whom thys lyt«l Epystel ys dy- 
rect // That yt lyke yow / of pyte / amonge your devout 
obseruawces to han me Recomendyd / w' som Especial Mem- 
orye / in yowr prayers / That yet or I dye / I may sum 
mercy fynde / Or that the god of love / Enspyre my ladyes 
herte of hys grace what I endure for hyr sake 

Eleanor Pbescott Hammond. 



